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-NES, IT'S caeetonn Wo 
ALL + aitaenoaeeenens THE GALAXY! 


ONE OF THE KEY CONFLICTS 
HAS BROKEN OUT ON THE 
PLANET SKLAR, WHERE THE 
LEGION IS ENGAGING THE 


ELITE OF MORDRU’S ARMIES. 


EVERYBODY, 
RETREAT! 


WE'VE RECEIVED AN UNCONFIRMED 
REPORT THE LEGION MAY BE 
FACING. 


° OUR OWN 
DEAD! 


These humans 
retreat every time 
the enemy clears 

its Throat... 


LET'S CATCH ae j WE SHOULD’VI 
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THESE GUYS ARE 
JUST WEAPONS! 
EMPTY SHELLS! 
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HUMAN IT! THIS ISN'T HIS 
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-- USELESS 
AGAINST THE EYES 
OF MORORU! 


( THE MYSTIC PORTAL... THE 
LINK TOMY GUIDES.. THE 


ONLY CHANCE I'VE GOT... 


———— ..- ANCESTORS, LET 
GOT TO GET OUT IT PROTECT ME! HIDEOUS MOMENT 
——& OFHERE! HE'LL BE PURGED FROM 
—-=—~-+4 KILL ME! 4 ; MY MEMORY... 
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ON MORDRU'S SPELL?| {| The DISTANT FIRE! 
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TOOUR RE@LM IT'S GONE?! 
aT a TIME OF 


c-c- CRISIS! 


THE FIRE! GS IT 
BURNS, THERE IS 710 
0-D- DEADLINE! 


MORDRU'S 
SPELL SHOULD, 
BE EXPIRING... 


THESE GUYS 

DON'T LOOK LIKE 

THEY'RE GOING 
ANYWHERE! 
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AIN'T RUNNIN? 
FAST? 


“THE DEADLINE 
(S HISTORY! NOTHING 
HAPPENED!” 


“SHE GOT 
BRAINY!" 


“DAMN!” 
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“WHAT ABOUT THE 
$4 DEADLINE?” 
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PITIABLE WRETCH, 
{4 ALLOWED IT 10 
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SUCH A JOY IT IS TOHEAR QUITE THE =) 
THEIR DESPERATION! OBJECT LESSON, 
Eh, VRYKOS? 


HUST 
ABSORBED HER 
BEING--HER POWERS. 
AND AT THAT MOMENT, 
MY EPOCH BEGAN. 


BUT 
FORGIVE ME, 
VRYKOS...4 


y THE POWER 
OF HATRED, MY 
FRIEND. NEVER 
UNDERESTIMATE 
IT! 


EXCELLENT, 
MY SUBJECT! WELL 
DONE! 


HOW SWEET 
THE SOUND OF ONCE 
ARROGANT VOICES 
TURNED TO ANGUISH, 


THE TROMMITE 
POPULATION OF 
TRANSMUTERS 
HAS BEEN RAISED 
BY ROXXAS, 
EXCELLENCY. 
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THEY'RE 
NOW IN YOUR 
SERVICE. THEY'VE 
BEEN DISPATCHED 
TO PASNIC. 
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TIRESOME You 
MUST FIND MY 

PRATTLE. 


NO, NOT AT 
ALL, MY LORD. 


AND NOW, 
IF THAT IS ALL, 
I WISH TO BE 
LEFT ALONE... 
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DIE IN 
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SUFFER 
THE FATE YOU 
INTENDED FOR, 
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NOTHING, 
TENZIL. I-IT'S 
OKAN. 


“WE MORTALS LIVE 
LIVES THAT ARE 
BUT THE DREAMS 

OF NALTORIANS.” 
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MY RACE... ALIVE 
AGAIN! 
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MY RAVAGED SOUL Y7v7 
CAN REST IN 

PEACE. 
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BE ONE WITH YOUR 
RACE AGAIN! 


IT'S OVER! 
WE'RE FREE! 


WE CAN DIE 
IN PEACE! 
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"STAY AT YOUR POSTS! 
STAY AT YOUR POSTS!” 


“BUT THIS IS SUICIDE!" 
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EVERY ONE 
OF THEM! 
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PASNIC WILL 
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U WERE ONE 
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WE NEED 
ALITTLE AIR 
SUPPORT! 


---NO.. MUST 
ERADICATE... 


NO, THEY'RE LITERALLY 
GETTING STRONGER. 


.. THE 
GREEN MA 
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They're getti 
stronger! Zz 


IF THEY GRE NOT 
Sogn DISPATChED, 
TREY WILL BECome 


UNGCCONGUER@BLE! 
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AWAY FROM 
ME! 
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SORRY, GUNS! 
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7 OVER TO THE 
EAST, ROKK... 
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(T'S ALL 


~.. THE SMOKE 
FROM IT...THAT’S 
WHAT'S MAKING IT 
Ys SO HAZY... 
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“ROKK! 
THAT'S ITI THE 
DISTANT FIRE! 
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WHAT WE'RE 
SUPPOSED TO 
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WE NEED TO LOCATE ALL RIGHT, VEILMIST, 
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WY” DON'T LOOK, JECKIE. ¥ 
GOD, DON'T LOOK... 


NEXT: BURIED ALIVE! 
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